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It is one of the purest surprises, when, on the

way to an honorable aim, we meet with one

whom we can esteem and love, and in this
manner attain a certainty of agreement which
till then we had rather doubted. Such sympathizingopenness builds :r firm bridge over

the iitt p<--t chasm that separates two persons.
Kiika fdt this. Wonderful indeed it was, that
Adrian labored w ith her to aid in breaking up
a connection that might be called akin tollers
w ith him. if such in reality existed, and by the

rupture of his brother's bond tliev obviated the

weaving of a similar one. In this step, however.they went hand in hand, and this satisfiedKrika. He thinks honorably," thought
r,he; - it could not he otherwise. But men are

not alike, and tin- laws that are of force with
some have no importance with others."

If Adrian s.if your brother's advice has
iitvn of no avail, said she to Kdmund. mine
will hardly have influence with you. It must

f he that Ilis lias had weight."
Kdmund had not time to answer Count

Kisheim entered the room, and Erika. as was

her custom, read her father's thoughts in his
,rt "''ill Amotion aslnd what. IiiiH (lis-

jiiietod him.
Nothing particular." Eisheim answered.

.nly, to-morrow very early 1 must go to Kschen.There have been robl>eries ol" wood committed,and some of my people on duty of
watching have suffered considerable injury,
l.orcnt/. is said to have received a mortal
wound A master's eye must see to what is
r>ht there, and his regulating hand interfere "

Heavens!" cried Erika, "and must you go
so abruptly'

15" not uneasy,
' answered the Count, sinilinj;.I go alone, to return soon and take

thee. if then it shall he thy wish. I cannot dej.reit of thee, and indeed find it in no wise
suitable for thee to leave thy acquaintances
here, with >ut bidding them farewell. I think
it best for thee to go. a short time, to thy patroness

F.rika showed no objection, and did not insiston accompanying her father, though she
eouldrt) t account for the ground of her compliance.
Edmund. who was a mute witness of this

conversation, believed that now would he a
miifable moment to recommend himself. The
Count was occupied with a new idea, and cautiouslyasked the painter if he had a desire to
examine the old Rembrandts in Eschen Palace,
and would go with him there.

You know I wanted your advioe, dear Miiller.and if you have no ties here, then "

"Co," said Erika, interrupting the Count;
accompany my father. In Eschen you will

hayd time to collect yourself, and your
brother will approve of your absence."

F.d!n\ind's soul was tilled with bitterness. It
was equal to him whither he went. He bowed
assent, though tears tilled his eves.

Are you a man !" said Erika.
The Count understood nothing of this
To morrow, at eight o'clock." added lie.
I will come,'' Edmund forced himself to say.
Only he tirm," said Erika; and they separated.

Count Eisheim, desiring the necessary explanation.obtained it.
K hnund found his brother hurriedly pacing

his room.
' I have been waiting for you here, to tell

thee that 1 go to-morrow, very early, to Rosenled^to bring Lucie home. Mother is sick, and
needs a female attendant."'
"And I go with Count Eisheim, to Eschen,"

answered Edmund. But his voice trembled as
much as Adrian's was tirm.

" I am glad thou bast a mind to tear thyself
loose."

" Erika also advised me to the journey. She
thinks as thou dost, Adrian."

" And she is right."But he spoke in a low tone, and Edmund
left without bidding adieu."

AN VNRXl'BCTKD MKETINO.

Duke Reichsfeld was one of those parents
who believe that their children will never come
of Hgo. and whether they have the good or ill
luck to possess such ft son as Hyppolith. think
that no good comes of anxious solicitude for
this mature growth. Such was the Duke's
thought, on the night when, to honor his dar-
nng, no Him gut up uie grana tesuvai una uus
non was suddenly miwd, and not anywhere to
he found. Quick oh lightning the news spread
that the young Prince hail disappeared : and
the company, in great alarm, Huddcnly broke
»P

.
.,Reichsfeld full of doubts, ran to and fro in
the splendid rooms, now left empty as by a

magic hjipII, and a»ked every guest going in or
out, when and how they had last seen his son.
hton Adrian s intelligence was incompetent to
enlm the old nobleman He spent tnc nightunder the most sorrowful imaginings and most
exciting ex[iectations; and at Hvppolith'n return,next morning, he found his father, with
distorted features, ipiite overj>owered. hut soon,by his well-known voice encouraged liiiu to bepleased with nil the world. The reproachesami endearments with which he was alternatelygreeted, did not disturb him. He found it onlypainful by u natural step of iudeiiendcnoe, tolime caused so groat an uproar, out secretlygave himself credit for an intention to go moreprudently to work in future, and to choose a
inure favorable tin.n f,<- kl. »>.....v ,./» mo a*" 11*'ii ivuwn*hof. Thin time, however, did not oonie; forHyppolith Haw himself restricted and watchedin all his steps. however evasive they might be.On the one hand, the sharp lookout of Adrianne\er ceased for a moment; on the other, hew.is ever hcset hy the anxiety of his fatherTo these was added, that despite hie bodilystrength and iron nerves, the consequences ofthe night under l.ncie'a window were not unfelthy him and for a day or two the strongyoung man was prostrated hy a severe cold,lteeeit waH not in Hyptlolith's character, andjust as little patience ; hut now, when he waschained to inactivity, and feared that after hisrecovery he should bo followed and watched ate .ery step he suddenly hit upon a plan of deliverancefrom slavery and, as soon as it wasf"(tze«te I. he knew how to bring it to an issue'(Miorant, confiding and happy that his son1'id a taste for the pleasures of the world,Duke Iteiohsfeld coincided with Hyppolith swishes and the sleigh-ride to Roeonnof wasVlsuuo'd, the I hike naturally concluding that*l" Entrepreneur should go himself thither, toarrange everything for a large company"yppol»th s way to the village, two milea dmtthad nothing to interfere ; and as he sent"''rv&ntsori with some commissions he must!'"w ""cceed in seeing his long-wished-for ol>- j,) "and concerting an elo|ieuient. ,W ithout obtaining admittance into the par^'Oagehouto-he could not exited it, for I.ucie^a« prudently watched, and lie feared lest heshould alarm her hy too hswty an advance. He1 "before again had recourse to a letter, and' >« contingency of the country girl who hadnee tmun of such eminent aervioe to him. andalready realized a secret present from him.I shall at length auccnnd in eacaping frommy priaon-keeper," ha wrote to Luoia, " arid*>11 come to thee, determined to eudura dolonger Flaa with ma. Lat ua in anothar part
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of the world, far from continued annoyance,
live only to love."

Hut bhe answered him
' I cannot, dare not, follow thee.I have

given my word to Adrian. Since it gives thee
pain, let us not nee each other again. Give nie

up, Hyppolith, and fulfil tliy duty."
'I give thee up.not nee thee again ? " wrote

Hyppolith. ' Thou canst never desire this. It
has no meaning. Take courage, Lucie: thy
conscience may feel easy, since thou dost not
hreak thy word to Adrian when I obstinately
demand admittance to thee, and I have promisedhim nothing. I will. I must see thee. My
patience is exhausted. Let me once hold thee
to my heart, and I will be strong to resist fate.
Have compassion on me."

Lucie had hardly time to road these lines
brought by Hedwig. when the door (low open,
and the writer himself in passionate haste, followed

" Compassion!" cried he, falling at her feet.
"Compassion. I will endure this life no longer.
Thou art my light, my breath: I am lost withoutthee. Lucie, hast thou no word, no single
word, for me f"

Lucie lay weeping in Hedwig's arms. Her
resistance wan overcome, her strength forsook
her.

' Hyppplitb," stammered she. " thou wilt
ruin us hoth. Let me die alone 1 have a wish
to die. Only free thyself"

And what danger threatens mo here.here
at thy feet ? Here all earth is mine, here
nothing can harm me. (), I feel myscli so

powerful, so superhumanly strong, that 1 could
contend with the powers ol heaven and hell.

' The |teople in the house will hear thee, will
betray thee, and thou canst not dare to come

again."
' I will not come again to this hiding-place,

skulking us if our love, honorable and pure,
shunned the light of the world. 1 will take
time with me, and helbre all who hear me will
I proclaim thee as my bride. Yes. Lucie, thou
shalt be mine, remain mine, even if heaven
and earth had sworn opposition

"Stop!"' suddenly thundered a voice that
made the blood id' Hyppolith and Lucie curdle.
Leave my sister free. Prince Hyppolith. And

dost thou thus keep thy word, Lucie .' "

Adrian, who was never known to be in a

tumult of passion, stood serious and austere, as

if sculptured in bronze, a terrible judge before
then). Ashamed and humbled, Lucie's eyes
fell hef ire the glance of her brother s; while
Hypjiolith. in hold posture, turning to his
friend, said:
"Hear me. Adrian, ere thou condemnest
" 1 know enough in order to act. Hyppolith,you have scorned the entreaties of your

friends, have not regarded the well-meant counselsof an older man, have not spnred the reputationof an innocent maiden."
'Enough!" cried Hyppolith. " This i9 the

first time that I have entered the house.hut a

few moments have 1 been at her feet."
Adrian's features brightened. A noble resolutionsat on his unclouded brow. He stood

proudl , erect, and with firm voiee answered.
" I believe you, Hyppolith, and thank you for

the forbearance you have manifested toward
my sister, whom from this time forth thou wilt
leave sacred and untouched. Up to this momentyou deemed Lucie free and therefore believedyou might venture to take her by storm
and till now I thought it advisable to conceal
the secret which I am forced to make known
as a wall against your impetuous proceedings.
You believed Lucie to be free, were confident
of her love, liojied to possess her; and I must,
with one stroke, annihilate your hopes Lucie
is the bride of another."

' Lucie the bride of another!cried Hyppolitb.
With eager attention both Lucie and he followedthew words of Adrian ; at the conclusionof which, the maiden uttered a loud, piercingshriek, and fell into Hedwig's arms, who

was present as the unnoticed witness of the
scene, and supported the sinking one.

' This is a shameful cheat," cried Hyppolith.
" Moderate your words, your Highness,"' continuedAdrian, calmly. " Lucie is from this

hour the alfianced of a man whom you respect,
for whom you feel friendship, whose endeavor
it has l»een to confirm this respect, to merit
this friendship."

"I know not one for whom I havo these feelingsbut thee, and thou art .

" Not Lucie's brother, but her betrothed,
who is nearer, and who trembles no less for
her honor: who will he no less careful to guard
her from any treachery."

"Lucie not thy sister!"' asked Hyppolith,
frantic in look and tone, and hurriedly running
his hand through his long Mack hair. "Thou
her betrothed(! Have I another head ? Adrian,
it whirls most fearfullv."
"Will your Highness hear me?,; continual

Adrian, dismissing Hedwig with a sign. " And
thou, Lucie, rise up, look into my eyes, and he
firm, ft is the last will of my father which 1
reveal He gave it in charge to me not to break
the seal till the right hour. This hour is come,
which is to decide all the future for us thereIlore truth demands it."

Lucie leaned her face, toar-hcdewed and
pale, on the cushion of the sofa, before which
she had sunk on her knees. Hyppolith stood
motionless, his looks staringly fixed on the floor,
and, though at rest, was a wild, frantic, sorrowfulpicture.

" The history is short, Lucie. My father
found thee in the wilderness, pining, freezing.
a new-horn babe, wrapped in rags.and took
thee with him Wlion he brought thee home,
he found confusion anil affliction reigning
there Mother lay unconscious upon her bed
of sorrow, and a dead child in her arms. As
yet she knew not her fate.aeeident saved her
from this pang. Father laid the strange child
in her arms and when she awoke from the
state of stupor, there smiled on her from thy
eyes a life of joy. The deception remained
concealed from mother until this day She
loved the stranger child as her own. I alone
shared father's secret; and his command, not
to inform mother of it till necessary, I have
held sacred. A self-reproach tormented her.
and made her fear the punishment of Hod.
and in the death of her own child acknowledgedthe just sentence of the Lord. There
are fixed ideas that may poison the life, not

only of an individual, hut of his neighbor.
With such a fixed idea mother had to conflict.
The thought left her not. that for her own fault
she should lose her children while young, and
that, in the death of the first, the chain of unhappycircumstances would he riveted. Lucie's
coining here lias remained undiscovered Hut
now is the time to break silence, and enter on

business; now, when it is our duty to save her
honor, her peace, and future life i helieve I
htit-A tin ourli/>r rdftitn nn thw in aid on
tli4ii you, Hymxjlitli, and declare her my bride.
Sacred will she be held by a friend, untouched
by a man of honor. Lncio love* me with sisterlyaffection. This suffices me. I will seek
to otablirh her happinese.''

Adrian was silent. So remained Hyppolith,and nothing was beard but the sobs of Lucie
But how different was the silence of these two
men, both contending with the most powerful
feelings. In Adrians silence there was an imposingdignity, a power of self-control; in Hyppolitha doubt was prominent. Thus they stood
for a few minutes face to face. Then Hyppolitliviolently tore himself away and without a
word hurried out of the door, and in a few
momenta was heard to gallop off.

''Shocking, shocking!' groaned Lucie,pressingher hand to her heart ' It will break ."
"Ornrage, courage, Lucie," cried Adrian,

raiding her up. " Hod will help "

A MEKTINU.
When Krika awoke on the morning follow,

ing the theatre evening, she-heard her father
busied in his room, and hastily dressed to go
over to him. A look from tns window convincedher of the reality of his early journey.
The carriage stood ready at the door, and
Frederic on the step, tucking a pair of win*
Hasks into his side-pockets

' And I can consent to bis leaving the city
without rue!" she asked herself, with throb-
biog heart. " I md have the courage to Uj

NA'
, EDITOR AND PROP!

WASHING!
hehind. alone, among poople quite stranger* U.
me! Whence was mv obedience, yesterday.
whence my acquiescence' Awav at once to
him. to beg that he w ill take me with hini
But tlien we may never come back here.and
why?"

Krika still stood lingering at her father's
door, for the first time in her life wavering and
uncertain, when suddenly Kdinund came u|i
stairs.

' He remains fixed," thought Krika : " 1 will
he so too. And after a hearty '"good morning."both entered the Count's chamber.

Kisheiiu was waiting. He was used to punctuality:and there was little time left for Krika
to plan, much less to act, the father seemed so

urgent. Her altered resolution was not agreeableto him he liked no delay in his business
and Krika gave up her hasty resolution. The
carriage was ready, the Count embraced his
daughter, and the painter's sorrowful face told
how hard it was for him to take his leave.
Both men stepped in, and as soon as Krika
found herself alone, and no longer heard the
rattling of the travelling coach, she felt a

strange anxiety of mind, as if she had lost her
father forever, and, spreading her arms towardshim, burst into tears. She did not understandherself, accused herself of having
l»een unjust to her father, of having requited
his frankness with dissimulation, his goodness
with ingratitude. She could have run after
him. clung to the wheels that bore him along
to entreat him to take her with him. Her
feelings rose to such a height, that she feared
she must die from anxiety if she remained
longer alone: and wrapping herself in her fur
cloak, and drawing her warm hood deep over
her face, so that no j»erson should know her,
she determined to go to the Minister's lady.

[TO BK CONTINl'KB.J
ISCAKIOT CHURCH

Cull, call a matchlew architect,
AndHre his breast with praise and gold;

Bid him with piercing eyes inspect
All shrines and temples, new and old.

Mete and displace, for many a rood,
The social hearth or fresh green sod,

And raise, of costliest stone and wood,
Alan's noblest work.a Hot'SF. for 0ot>.

Let next a stolod and solemn train
Move pacing up the spacious aisle,

And set apart from things profane,
With lofty rites, the gorgeous pile.

Lo, there the grave chief shepherd stands
And asks of Him who rules above

To bless the gift of mortal hands,
This fruit of Christian faith and love.

Bring now that quick, loud auctioneer,
Made koen by prnetico, rich by fees,

And let rejoicing demons hear
Your gospel taught in words liko these

" Who buys good scats with sins forgiven '

Who scorns the poor, but longs for grace 7

Who bids for an exclusive'! heaven 7

The weightiest purse, the foremost place "

ib), summon last an eloquent priest,
One fit to preach whero surh men prav,

Full prompt to spread a goodly feast
Of sacred things for all who.payLetkim tnlk much of right and wrong,
Hope, judgment, truth, in tones most sweet,

The worldliest of a worldly throng
HfIIOI.I) IscaRIOT's ClII'Ri 11 t'OMpi.etf

The above lines we find in the Knickerbocker
They are from the pen of Rev. Jumes (iilborn

Lyons, of Philadelphia They doubtless iiienr

something,''as the Knickerbocker observes: At
a fitting contrast to them, we beg leave to pre
sent the following.

For the National Fra.

THE FKEE CHURCH.

Lines addressed to the Fits Church vurshijiping t

liraeken county, Kent urLy, >y young huh/ irh
is a memhfi of the some Church.

Wo arc in truth a little I>hihI
Wo lire indeed hut few

Hut then the elasp of every hand
la warm and true.

There is a aecret gulden ehain,
That binds us to each other;

While eaeh ono speaks a kindly word
I'nto his brother.

ltark the eloud around may hover,
Shedding a gloomy pall,

Mate may pour u|ton us ever

Its bitterest gall.
Rut we'll cling unto each other
Closer in eaeh darkening hour;

Nor will we forgot our brother,
Whilst ueath its |>owcr.

Wouldst thou know the ehain that binds us '

Would.it thou hear its name,
That in the darkost hour finds us

Still, still the same '

"Tis a graeiou* boon that's given,
I'ure and holy, from above,

To guide us on our way to Heaven.
Tis Jesus' love.

L. I'. H.
Hrarktn County Ay. June Hi 185?.

DEMOCRACY OK SCIENCE N > 6

BV JOHIAll HOLSROOK.

Tlio straight line, equilateral triangle, square.
Mid circle, are the Alpha bet or Mm iiamsm

"

Made, combined. < 11 v i< Km I, applied, ami curried
[»ut to thwir full extent, they embrace the architectureof the heaven* and ol tin earth, of the
Creator of hutnun beings. birds, insect*. and
myriad* of animated thing* too small for humanvision.
The element* of mechanism are not only

a* widespread as the universe of mutter, but
they are used by every human being in every
motion and every act during his whole life.
The cutting of our food is a mechanical act, exhibitinggreat diversity of skdl in different individuals
As the elements of mechanism are spread

over the entire universe, and in constant use

by every human being, and myriads of being*
not human, "Tiik Democracy or Science"
requires that a knowledge of these elements
should be universally diffused By the infinite
wisdom and boundless goodness of1the Creator,
these elements, like the elements of all practicalscience, are, above everything else, fitted
to employ young hands, interest young minds,
and ennoble young hearts The alphabet, the
combination, and the application of form, of
mechanism, are hence among the very "first
lessons " to l»e provided for the young, whether
at school or at home By ft slate and pencil
for their instruments, and a few simple figures
for their copies, the youngest pupils become
self-instructor* " in acquiring the element*
c 11 1 1 i

oi an inuHiciini1
Ac they advance in knowledge and skill

every step of progress become* easier, stronger,
inore delightful, than the one preceding it.
This whole subject in strongly and beautifully
exhibited in HaroD Cuvier, whoae discoveries
formed a new era in the history of soience
While engaged in his vast researches and won

durful development* of the perfection, symmetry
and harmony of all created things, he often
referred with peculiar satisfaction to the circumstancethat when a very little boy his
mother encouraged him in drawing (MixhanIvm)and the study of object* around hint. To
thi* single circumstance the whole world is

indebted for some of the inost striking eihibibitionsof the glorious and unfathomable perfectionsof Hint who weighed the mountains
in wales and the hills in a balance.''

Juvenile products of mechanism furnish
got*1, perhaps the very l*»st. materials for re

ciprocation between pupil and pupil, family
sod family, school and sclntol, city and city,
country and country. .Such reciprocations
have already done much for the Democracy
of Science A few days rnuce, more than u

TION
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fA\T THTTUtniV AIT
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thousand pieces of mechanism were received in
Washington from the schools of New York to
be distributed by Members ofCougross and ForeignMinisters to various ports of this country,
and to some parts of other countries. From
the same schools, through similar mediums,
many thousand specimens hue been distribu,ted within a few years past. In return, many
beautiful specimens ofjuvenile skill have been
sent from the young hands and generous hearts
in our National Metropolis to kindred spirits
in the Empire City. This plan of production
and reciprocation, aided by the public pressand public functionaries, now enlisted both by
pleasure and .obligation, for advancing the
work, most surely tends, not to the consolidation
but diffusion of knowledge: not to the despotismbut democracy of science, of wealth, of
government, of religion, of all human blessings.

From tho Friend of Youth.

WHY THE FATHER REGAN TO PRINK, AND
WHY HE LEFT OFF DRINKING.

BY MARY IRVING.

PART I.
"What is the matter, Charley, boy said

a young lady to a little curly three-year old.
who came crying into the parlor, where she sat

sewing, holding his two chubby bands against
his head. "What is the matter' There, be
a little man! Don't cry so! Hush up, and
tell sister what hurt Charley.''
"Charley fall down.hump head ! " sobbed

the little fellow, leaning the "bumped head"
on his sister's lap.

-Oh, Charley mustn t mind that! See.
Charley is sister Margaret's brave hoy. and
brave boys don't cry when they hurt their
heads! There, let sister kiss it, and make it
well! Now. isn't it better

She wiped his tear-sprinkled face with her
i ii V r ~kn.i I I:
iiiUM K»M"cnifi. anvi mic iii»u £ivt*n mr iiritiiip;
kiss, and shaking her finger roguishly ut Charley,surprised him into a laugh. He slid down,
and ran oft* to his play. But he did not play
long. He grew tired of his marbles, and rolled
thein away from him into the farthest corner
of the nursery. Then he lay down on the floor,
and shut his eyes. His nurse, seeing that he
was very sleepy, took him up, and laid him on

his crib-bed.
Margaret sat in the parlor, sewing, very

happily. She was thinking what a sweet little
brother she had.what a "well-spring of
pleasure " in the great house, the dear laughingl*>y was. Her mother had died when
Charley was a very little baby, and Margaret
had ever sinee taken a mother's care of him.
She did not, however, love him so very much as

his father did. He couM scarcely bear to have
Charley out of his sight for a moment, when he
was in the house. The hoy seemed to he the
only thing that had comforted him after the
loss of his dearly-loved wife. He had three
affectionate girls; but he did not love them, all
together, so much as he loved his idol Charley's
little finger. They were not envious of their
brother; for they, too, loved him. Who does
not pet a pretty baby.especially a motherless
baby'
The alabaster clock on the marble mantelpiecerung for twelve, just as two girls came

skipping in. fresh from school. They peeped
in ii|H»n their sister, and ran away to hang up
their white sun-bonnets
"Whore's ' hubby,' sister ?'' said the oldest

one, who was about nine years old.
" Hush ' you mustn't make a noise, or you'll

wake him up He has just gone to sleep."
A ouick, impatient ring at the door an-

ftounced their lather, who always came homo
* from hi* store to an early dinner with hits children.

" Where * Charley1 '
wa» hi« first queation,

too. when he came into the parlor.
He is taking a little nap father," said Mar

garet, cheerfully. .

' Whew what did you let hiin go to sleep
. just now. for' Vou know 1 always want him

to frolic with, when I come iu from my business! N he sick '" he added, with a suddenly
changed tone.

"Oh, no, father ; he was only sleepy u little
earlier than usual, and I thought I wouldn t

try to keep him awake
" I don t like it at all," said the father,

throwing a discontented glance on his two little
girls, who had drawn us near him as they
dared, and were looking lovingly into his face.
"Go and get ready for dinner, children," he

said, noticing that their curly heads were tumbled
When he sat down at the dinner table, the

sight of the little plate at his right hand, with
a spoon in it, a mug before it, and a high chair
behind it, seemed to take away all his appetite.

" Margaret, I'm going to wake up that boy!''
he said, rising from his seat.

"Oh, why. father? I wouldn't!"
"It is nonsense to have him going to sleep

this hour.the only one, between morning and
night, in which I can see him! Besides. I am
afraid he is sick."'

So the father went into the nursery, and
Margaret followed him, half amused, half provoked,at what she thought Iuh needless anx-

iety.I'lie blinds had been shut, so that the largo
room wan almost dark. The lather lifted up it

lace Hy-not, which fell in graceful folds around
the crib, and looked at the child Nilcntly lor a

moment. Ho had not the roses on bin check*
that had been in bloom there an hour before :
he lay, with one round arm over hi* head, ntil!
and pale, with heavy, dark purple eirclea
around his half-abut eyes.

"This child in sick, Margaret!!' said her
father, tremulously

" He w as well half an hour ago," whispered
Margaret, doubtfully.

Charley, my darling! wake up!'' said hi»
lather, gently kissing his hot forehead.

Charley did not move, nor open his eyes. He
breathed quickly and strangely

"Charley, uiy lioy! Charley"' cried the
father, shading him, to arouse him
The child just moved his eyelids, with a

murmur of pain, and then settled back into
that strange stupor of sleep

' Send for Dr H.., Margaret!" exclaimed
the father, huskily, catching up the child in
his arms.

Rose and Abby, the two little sisters, ran all
the way to the office of Dr H , and told
him, as well as their crying would let them, to
" make haste, and come that minute, for sweet
little brother was very sick ! "

Dr. H came immediately, arid shook his
1---1 tar ban hn uflu' lltn lifflt*
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sleeper.
'He has had some full!ho said
" He has never had a hard full!" answered

Margaret. "This morning, he just tripod bis
foot, and foil over on the lloor that could not
have hurt him, could it. doctor ' "

"That is the cause1'' suid the doctor, seriously.
"But, doctor, he was at his play again in

five minutes'"
"The fall has produced congestion of the

brain. I fear," said the physician, in a low tone,
us he turned, with a sigh, to the almost useless
task of writing a preemption He hud known
the dear child from his birth, and saw very well
how the happiness of the family wns hound up
in his life

Medicines were brought and tried, to no

purpose Other doctors were called, hut none

of tnetn could waken the hoy from that leth-
argv although thev did all that human skill
could do. hwoct Charley never woke in this
world again. He lay several dajs in this stuInor, never reviving so fur as to know his
lather's face, which heut over him every hour,
haggard and wild with agony. Then he fell
into a deeper sleep.a sleep from which no

phyaician ever tries to waken any one.a calm
er, paler, colder sleep than the other had been
("liarley, my dear children, was, dead.

His dear liUle body was strewn with roses,
as it lay in its small rosewood coffin, and sprin
kled with the saddest tears of Margaret and
the other sisters The father did not shed any
leant over it. He was too much agonized to

weep. Ha would not look on li.a dead boy's
face, but shut himself into his chamber, and
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I ower wmcn una taaen, a second lime. ins

dearest treasure on the earth. Oh. if lie had
hut thought, as Margaret thought, when ahe
leaned over the sweet, still face, half blinded
by her tears, to take a la*t look, that Charley
was not there, to be .shut away from their
sight, and laid in the ground.that he had gone
to he with his dear, blessed mamma in heaven.
if he had thought thus, perhaps he would have
bowed his head, and prayed, "Gods will be
done! '*

But he did not pray thus. He was not willingthat (iisl's will should he done. His own
will would have been, to have kept his precious
Charley with him: to have frolicked with him.
pelted liim. and perhaps spoiled him for that
nappy world. He felt as though the great
Father in heaven was his enemy, and bad done
him all the evil in His power. He said, bitterfv.

"I care for nothing, now. There is nothing
worth living for! Fate.you may call it
Providence' if you will. Margarets-has done

its worst! 1 have nothiug more to hope for or
fear in this life! "

Poor man! his heart threw away, as it seemed,all his dear girls, who loved him so much,
and would so willingly have comforted him!
He would not stay to he comforted by them.
He could not find comfort anywhere, with his
rebellious heart. So he tried to forget his sorrows.He began to drink a great deal of wine.
aim Niini'uiiirs rvrn mnm^CT arum num. in

le**> than a year, the one® highly-respected. the
talented Mr. I. hore the name of a drunkard.He was not yet a common not. wallowing
about the streets and gutter*; hut he seemed
on the high road to that state. Ho still kept
up some upitearances of respectability, and did
not beat his children.only scolded them when
he was intoxicated. Hut even the youngest of
them soon saw that a great change bail come
over their papa and their dear home.

PART II.
" lister,' said How* to Margaret, one day,
please, why won't you buy ino that muslin

dress for examination ?"
" My dear,'' said Margaret, sadly. "I have

no money for new dresses now."
14 Hut why don't pa give you some, like he

used to? "

" .4.; ho used to, my dear, you should say ."
" Yes. what makes pa so cross and curious ? "

said little Abhy, coming up to them. ' The
other day lie made me sit up in his lap, and
drink some of that laid medicine ho drinks all
the time. I didn't like it a hit. Then, by and
by. he pushed me right away, and let me full
on the Moor, and told me to go along oil and
let him alone. Margie, what ails pa?"
Margaret had stopped the fine stitching

which she had been holding close to her eyes,
and had leaned her face on her hand. Hose
and Ahhy were surprised to see tears flowing
down her cheeks. They had never seen her
cry before, except after mother and little Charleydied. They felt like crying, too, from sympathy;and little Abhy threw her arms around
her neek, and hugged her with all her little
might, to coax her ' not to feel so bad. '

Margaret very soon wiped her eyes, lifted
her head, and looked kindly on them

" I cannot tell you now. dear children, she
said, faintly. ''Go to school, be good girls,
and to-night you shall go with me to hear a

lecture and perhaps you will find out what is
the matter with our poor dear papa!"

Rose and Abhy went away wondering and
wondered on until evening Then, their sister
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nets. und t«M>k them out with her, to a largr
Hall, which they found crowded almost to overflowingwith people.

A gentleman soon got up, and began talking
very earnestly to the {teople. Rose nnd Ahhj
listened very eagerly hut could not hear mv.cl
at tirst, the people kept laughing so often, nm
then stnniping with their feet. while otherf
though only a few, tried to hiss. At last, tie
crowd became more silent the lecturer begat
to imitate a poor drunken man, staggerinj
about the stage, talking thick, and stuttering
till he seemed more like a boast than a hiimui
hcing; then suddenly ho straightened liimsel
up, and turning his eyes lull on his audience
exclaimed.
"Who, that run he a man, will make him

self a brute like that/ A brute like men win
are stumbling about your own city streets, juNi
for the soke of the drink that is Jeadly tire t<
the Ixsly and to the soul ! Don t say to your
selves, ' / don't drink vulgar gin and rum ; I
have my wine and brandy!' Poison.soulpoisonis in both! and he who begins with the
one, in the parlor, may look well to his step*,
lest he end with the other in the gutter!"

Rose and Ahhy looked timidly around at
their sister Margaret had dropped her thick
black veil over her eyes They thought they
felt her trembling, and wondered if she could
he crying again, there in meeting, too. But
they turned their heads quickly again, for the
man had begun to talk to children.

lie told them of the good one little child
might do.of the good many children htul done,
in coaxing their lathers or brothers to sign the
'I' A Pli-itire lie talked to them
ol'the danger they ran, if they ever formed the
habit of (anting the poison, and begged them
and warned them never to suffer a drop to pane
their lips.

After he bad finished, he led a little girl forwardon (be stage, who was not iniieh larger
than Abby. She was a very sweet singer; her
voice rang out like a young bird's, as she sang
a temperance song. It was the language of a

drunkard who is signing the pledge Kvery
verse ended with these words:

"No no.no.no'
I II never drink any more' '

When the last verse was finished, she made
a pretty courtesy, took her father's hand, and
was lifted off the stage Rose and Abby, who
had been holding their breath with delight to
bear her, dropjmd hack into their seats, balkingvery meaningly at each other.
A number of papers were now passed around,

one of which Margaret took, and wroto her
name upon it As she lifted her veil. Rose saw

tlint her cheeks were burning red.
' What is it, Margie?'' she whispered

" Won't you write tny name '

' Hush, dear ! not now."
'' It wos the pledge not to drink wine, or rum,

or anything that lias alcohol in it (except as a

medicine.) that 1 signed, said Margaret, as

they turned from the crowded side-walk into a

more quiet street that led to their home, a few
minutes after

' Oli, Mister! why dido t yoti put ou/ nainen

down
"It wm only lor thoee ovor twelve yearn of

age; and neither of you in eo old."
But he snnl little children ought to ho 'temperance,'urged Hone. " 1 don t we why he

don't let them w rite their namiwUxi!"
"There will he a children'h Mioiuty, pcrhapn,''

naid Margaret, an they reached home. She
topped on the nfepn. and rung the hell
" Don't nay anything to your father about

thin, hho whinpered.
J he next Sabbath wan a beautiful day of

nuinmer. Ilonc and Ahhy went to their Sabhath-Kchoolchine and to church, and then nnt
down at home to read their library book*
They could not read much, however, there
wan mich a noine in the room at one aide.their
fathcr'i parlor They had neen live or nix men
go in there, and ha<l wen the maid bring up a

great many bottle* from the collar. They nat

talking nadly with oacb other, or looking out
of the window for Margaret, who wan away,
having gone to a Bible claea.
"Oh, what wicked men, to laugh noon Sunday!'exclaimed little Abhy.
Hunh, he ntill, Abhy; pa in calling un'
Mr L had rung hin bell violently three

tiinca, with no nuccenn, an the girl who had
waited on the hand, thinking they would want
no more wine for a while, had ntolen a bottle
herself and nneaked off with it under her
hawl, to nhare it with a married mater, who

lived in a neighboring ntreet.
Mr 1- impatiently called hie children

They came timidly into the room, where the
rudo, ti(«y companion* of their father were
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rioting ami wearing. Some were tipped back i

in their chair*, with their feet higher than their <

head*; other* were tossing their arm* about.
laughing shrilly, making most foolish sjieecheorusing great, swelling oaths; some were drink-
ing the last dregs of the empty bottles that
strewed the table. One, a young man. lay, hiecujtingand stuttering, on a lounge, evidently too
far gone to sit up Their father did not look j
so drunk as the rest; hut his face was red and t

angry, and his breath was fiery with the fumes t

of spirit, as he told them to go down into a >

certain cellar.giving them the key.and t

hring each as many bottles as she could carry, i
" ('a-oan't you hr-hring/oiir bottles apiece i '

|
lie called aiter then. t

." Yes, pa.'' Koec an v. red, faintly. <

As they went down urs, through the wide *

hall, Abby whispered to her sister. i
"Oh. Kose! I am afraid he'll make inc drink »

some more of that poison stuff! Oh dear!i
" lie can't make me/" Ko-e said, very firraly.Don't you know what the l»tlc girl there t

sung ti
And both, who were accustomed to singing

songs together, jo nod in the chorus, as they
went slowly from step to step.<

" No.no.no.no ! 1

I'll never drink any more'"
The echoes rang through the hail, startling I

the house cut. who lay napping on the rug lie- i

fore the door. They did more: they reached, i

the ears of the father, in the midst of his rev- t

elling companions; and they startied him. as !
nothing had startled him since Charley's
death!
How! Was he fallen so low as to l»e reproved,taught, by bis very children.his own

despised, uegleeted little girls? He leaned bis
bead on bis hands, and tried to clear it from
the mist of drunkenness. He seemed to hear
bis blessed wife's tone in that clear sound o(
singing It was as though the sky bad opened
above him, and Charley and Charley's mother
two angels all in white, had looked down on
him. and bidden him " never drink any morel''

'/ nevrr will.' ' lie solemnly exclaimed,
within his heart. a| that moment. He started
up; but, recollecting himself, he sat down, just
us his pale, sad, sorrow fid-looking little girls
came hack with their arms full of tlie bottles
he bad demanded. He could not look in their
faces, nor sjieak to them, but motioned to them
to go out. He then uncorked the Isittles, and
passed them to his guests, excusing himself
from taking any more. He did not touch auIother drop
That night he did not sleep an hour. Kurly

the next morning he went out, found, ahd
signed the pledge of Total Abstinence from
"all that can intoxicate! "

Margaret was looking sad, w hen he came

again to his home. I'oor girl, she saw nothing
hut ruin before her father and his whole famjilv He sat down 1>\ her side, and spoke to
h'T more affectionately than ho had done for
months.

" Margaret, my daughter." he said, in a

trembling voice, "I havo made a promise,
which, by Hod's help, I will keep till my dying
day '

She looked up. bewildered.afraid to believe
what she most wished on earth.

"I bate signed the pledge' he said,looking
firmly in her lace.

" Oh, father!" she began, lifted her hands,
elasjs'd them together; and turning instantly
uway. she began to ery aloud, like a little chili)

Rose and Abby came running in, with tlmir
school bonnets on their heads, ready to go out.

They did not know what to make of their quiet
sober Mister's unaccountable behaviour
They bad not much time for wondering; for

their father, with a look of love in his face that
had never fallen on them before, caught thein

, both in his arms, and drawing them to his
] heart, exclaimed.
,

" iVly children! my unguis! you have saved
j your father!''

And liending his head over them, the strong
e man wept as a babe.
n "Oh, God forgive me! ' be exclaimed, at

^ last, brokenly. " I have enough to live for/'"
T That pledge was kept.that family f shoppy '

f LETTER 1 ROM THE SANDWICH ISLANDS

AI-ikawao M ini, May 8, 18.02.
To the Editor of the National Era :

,
" The Sandwich Islands as they ore, not as

t they should he. This is the title of a pumph(let of 18 pages, by Airs. K. Al. \\\ i'arkur,
. San Francisco, which now lies before me. Von
may see it ere this letter reaches you, for I
Hiipjtoso the authoress prepared this choice
morceau lor her friends of the United States
and of the South particularly, us she is evidentlypartial to tin m tituiion of slavery.
From a sense of duty 1 hasten to prepare an
antidote to the bane; for though I think that
the great majority of your readers will see at
a glance that no dejiendence can be placed on
the accuracy of the statements here made,
still some may Is; deceived, and ignoriintly
condemn the in'ssionurii n and the people.
There aro also found, everywhere, those who
eagerly seize and readily swallow anything in
the shape of slander, however gross it may bo,
which is told of missionaries I am not unwilling,ngireover, to let our friends see how
we and our people aro sometimes treated
Allow me. then, to make a few brief remarks
on the said pamphlet; I will be as brief as possible.

1 lind no fault with the title of the pamphlet."The Sandwich Islands us they are, not as

they should be'' I think I could write at least
eighteen pages on this title, and I see no objectionto sjs'uking and writing of them in this
style, just as we might write or speak of the
ITnit»»«l Stales. or of flip Mritinh IhIiliicIh. ilk they
lire, not as thry should I* Who believes that
th»* United Ma tea urn all that they should he'
Who of the missionaries at these island* has
mhi<l, or hinted, that the state of things \vaa aa

it should ho ' It is marvvlloua that any tier*
ami of reflection should attempt to fix odium
on a degraded pagan nation, because in thirty
years from the commencement of lahora in
their la-half, it ia not elevated to the highest
possible state of Christian civilization A formerlaborer at the islands, writing on tho on-

reasonable exja-ctationa of many in regard to
the *|x-edy regeneration of a heathen nation,
employe thin forcible language: ''And if in
twenty, or thirty, or forty years, you can heave
tip a nation from the unfathomable depths,
and pluce it on a firm underpinning at the
same altitude with New Kiigland society, wc
shall stand aghast with apprehension that the
im mot able laws of Nature are broken, and
that nothing can he told us too *trnnge for belief;and that no fabric of a night vision is so

baseless, hut that it may he substantially realised.''
So much for the title of the pamphlet. [

have no objection whatever to the wording If
used, as it doubtless is, ax a term of reproach,
is has no force whatever. <

i The authoress ascertained what fAc islands
werf in an uici cmuiy snori space in uiim one

touched at Lulioina, and wan there a part of
one day.long enough, however, to learn that
ooflVe grow wild, arid that cotton in indige*
noun.neither of which i* true: and a great
many other thing*, which were all new to me

At ((onolulu and immediate vicinity she remaineda few week*; but with Iter intuitive
ok ill in acquiring knowledge, sho hdt herself
eorn|ietent to write a pamphlet 'The SandwichInland* ft* tlicy are. The venerable Mr
Thurston, who ha* been on the ground thirtytwoyour*, would shrink from the task of describingthe islands as they are. Do you mar-

vel at this woman'* facility in acquiring know I-
edge 1 I can tell you in a short compass. She
had, all except what *he says she saw.vix:
eoflce growing wild, indigenous cotton, and the
houghs of the sandal wood, which alinoat uieet
over head, hut which gentle reader, is not
found on Oahu, certainly not in the vicinity
of the iialo, or lVre, as she calls it.I repeat,
she hud all what she ha* retailed as fact*, from
the poor creature* who hang about hotel* in
Honolulu, who guxzle beer and New England
rum, wallow in the slough of licentiou*ne**,
and wbo will swear to as many falsehood* as

their leisure and their ability enable them to

^
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manufacture She prnhal. looked over a file
;>f the Sandwich Inland* <»a/.ette. the New",
the Time*, and the Weekly Argun.papers at
tile and slanderous us ever issued fr<>m the
pre** anywhere aince the art of printing wax

discovered.
Again: 1 he pamphlet trek* with tlie vilest

false liood*. There are well nigh as many
jross lie* as there are paragraph* It is no use

to sjiecify. for all is nearly alike, so lar h< desolationof truth is concerned Think of such
.tatement* as that the people* are kept under
their teachers, l,lroin fear that the missionaries
will pray them to death;'' thtt " Dr Judd
[Mirchased 17.000 acres of land for fifty cents
hat 'three of the King's children ".she (the
jueen) never had hut one, which to mv knowl;dgedied of sickness at Lahaina, as 1 went at

nice, and saw the King and Queen, and the
orpeo of the child. disappoaYed immediately
ifu*r their birth :

"

were murdered, of course
And of the "missionaries lieing supported entirelyby the gains of licentiousness " Such
ire some of her statements.

3. The slander* of this woman are a* rrut1
us they are false. Indeed, their baseness is
inly exceeded hy their want of truth. In
ineaking of the missionaries, she, says." My
Idood stirs with indignation, as I contemplate
the unblushing effrontery of them* j**ople, who
<end their winning lieggars around the world,
isking alms in Christ's name, to contribute to
the pleasures of their own useless existence
She attueks and slanders Mr Judd and his
family hy name, puts an infamous lalselxsKi
nto the mouth of Mr. T loan, and has a sling
it the seamen's chaplain slanders the Gov

rnmentand the people generally. In a word,
the pamphlet is a cruel and base attack upon
men and women, both foreign and native, of
whom she knew little or nothing, and who nre ,<j
piietly and industriously doing all in their
w>wer f<»r the gi*>d of their fellow-men. All
his she doe* where, with a little pains-taking,
die might have obtained full and accurate in- i
ovulation of the state of thing* in 1820, and i
>f tin- changes which have since taken place. ;

1 am ashamed. I confess, to say so much in
lefenee ot myself and missionary friends from
the attacks of this false and vile woman, for
only a vile and falac woman could have penned
so shameless a pamphlet, lhit I feel that she
has not merely attacked us she ha.- repioachedthe (»od of missions, who lias wrought by
our instrumentality. One would think, from
reading her pages, that not a single convert
had been made here during the last thirty
years, and notwithstanding the immense
amount of umnoy expended. Indeed, she ex-

1

pressly says, not that she thinks, or in her
opinion, hut s<ii/.\. The wonderful accounts
of revivals and reformations which have readiedthem, (the people of the I mted States.) only
exist in the brains of the inventors," \c She
adds. The most important changes which
the missionaries have ttleoted are. inducing the
natives to go to church, and to wear bonnets."
Hut lest it should he thought that the missionarieshad, after all, done a mite of good, she
adds.- and even of the latter, (wearing bonnets,)they made a good speculation for they
purchased them in Boston, at a shilling each,
and sold them to the natives for three and iivo
dollars, imposing a tine on all f> males who did
not wear a lwnnct in church She tells her
readers that, as the result of thirty years of
missionary labor among the Hawaiian*, the
people "have sunk into the position of slaves '

that, lined, imprisoned, whipped for disobedience,and atripjH'd of everything, they writhe,
" and would doubtless rebei, hut for the fear of
being prayed to death by the missionaries."
They do, it seems, die from this cause: and
she concludes this pnrt of her story hv exclaim- \
ing, "Oh! Superstition! thou friend of missionariesand terror of barbarians ! "

Hut for the forbearance of God, whom she
insults hv thc»c, malicious, slanderous falsehoods,she might tremble lest his anger should
scathe her at once l.et me say to her
through your columns, a day is coming, and it
may he near at hand, when you will stand at
t he bar of Ktornal Justice. an<l meet t he charges
which htre vou made airainst them. Let not
a moment be lost in re-examining these olmrgoe,
and ascertaining, us you surely will, their falsehood.Seek forgiveness ot Him whoso servants
wu are, and tell the world that you wore grosslydeceived in making the statement contained
in your pamphlet. Thus show that you have
the feelings of an honorable, truth-loving woman.May God in mercy grant you genuine
repentance!"

Hut, Mr. Editor, I have not quite done with
this woman, who has so disgraced her sex hy
writing so false and malicious a pamphlet,
though, hut for the cause of holy freedom. I
would not add another syllable. - After Baying
that the men " will not work," and that ' they
are absolutely unable to perform hard labor
if they would".both of which statements are

absolutely and outrageously false.she denies
that, under any form of government, they
would liecoino valuable subjects. She adds.
''Whether eventually these islands should ho
annexed to the United States, or become an

independent republic, the introduction of slaveryis indispensable to their value." She pronouncesthat, from the nature of the climate,
" Slavery will'certainly rxt.d ere many years ho
passed, &c.

A straw indicates the current, my dear sir,
no loss than an important plank Airs Parker
was from California, and has returned thither.
I heard, just beforo I saw this pamphlet, from
a gentleman living at Honolulu, who said that
he supposed some of the passengers of the
(tame Cock, who landed at the Islands last
autumn, came down to see if they could establishslavery among us It is said that they
broke open the mail on their way down, and
destroyed some of the contents. The news of
their intention reached us before they came,
and special moans were used to frustrate their
lif-signs I IH'y nuut iihpiijt rviiiriii'u mil i

shall In; happily disappointed, if cither that
company, or some other erpjiilly desperate, is
not upon us to survey our fields, and plant tinvileinstitution of slavery, we arc ho near California!And do vou not hear that in some

way slavery is likely to be introduced into that
country ? In Cod may we confide always.to
Him look for aid at all times. "TTTTwiien we

turn away from His throne, all is dark and
sad The heart sinks in discouragement.
What may ho his purposes relative to the systemof slavery, how soon and in what way it
shall terminate, we cannot tell Hut of one

thing I am almost certain, Holers there is a

striking clinngi- among you at homo on this
subject, so striking as to cause the whole systemto Ire loathed and destroyed, slavery will
he introduced into (alitbrniu, and its mildewed
breath will wither the few gre< n spots of that
gold-cursed land, and we shall hear again of
the monster He will ereep over the Pacific
which separates 11s. and unless tin- mercy of
God prevents, we shall tool his grasp, and see

uur people writhing in chains. God grant that
I may be mistaken! but I solemnly believe
that we chall be culled to engage in tho stritc
which is always connected with the detcstablo
lysteni For one, I chall redouble my efforts
n the cause of Holy Freoilom. Something I
nave all along done by my pen in relation to

ilavery in my own country, and in other lands
to me foreign ; by my voice among my own

people in describing the evil, and exhorting
them to pray for the ubjects of this system,
tnd to aid, according to their ability, in saving
tho enslaved of every lund But unw I feel
that wo may have something more to do than
to pray and contribute for tho enslaved of other
lands. God helping me, I will die for this
people, ero the chains are fastened upon them
Ana I think I shall not be alone id my oppositionto this accursed thing Though many, in
my opinion, of the foreign residents among us,
would not lift a finger to keen out slavery; nay,
would rejoice in its introduction, that they
might thereby obtain laborers with leas trouble
and cxpenso; still there are some who feel
deeply that no curso so hitter could be brought
upon us and upon the people. Some among us

would lay down life if that would save us from
the infliction of ao tremendous an evil. Those
of us who feel thus are determined to he up
and doing. We shall labor and pray, form so<


